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Breaking
by Mary Soon Lee
Breaking

One moment we walked
through a sunlit zoo,
and the sunlight poured
through me,
who had seen the elephant,
so small,
standing under its mother—
no frolics that morning,
no wobbly-legged run,
just the two of them together,
mother and daughter—
and then your hand,
so small,
reached for Grandma's,
your face bursting
with the joy of it
because this was her first visit,
the first time you had a grandma
to call your own,
and it was what I wanted,
the sunlight in you because of her,
but in that moment
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I was broken
by the one who wasn't there,
the grandmother who will never hold your hand,
and it had been more than a year
since I felt this sharpness of desolation,
because everything fades,
even grief,
and so there was something there
that I clung to,
as if tears could prove love.
Or bring back anything.
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And I walked on,
wordless,
because there was too much
and too little
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to say,
and it wasn't until night
that I thought
she was there all along,
your other grandmother:
there in you
each time you reach out to strangers
unhesitatingly,
as she would do, and I would not,
a sunlight coded into your blood and bone
in strings of nucleic acid,
so large a thing
that I know the smallness in me,
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who wanted more.
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